THE    END
a lapse of time; some contradicted themselves violently
at the Rehabilitation. And the end of the document is
the baldest invention, for it makes Joan "ask pardon of
the English and the Burgundians for having killed so
many of them and caused them such great damage."
It was simply Cauchon's last chance to make the master-
piece of some use to his employers.
Some recantation and submission Joan must have made,
however, or she would not have received the sacrament;
perhaps the sign sufficed. When finally Cauchon and all
the company withdrew, except Martin Ladvenu, the
Dominican monk who was to receive her confession, she
halted Pierre Maurice, whose exhortation had made so
deep an impression on her and asked, "Master Pierre,
where shall I be this night?"
"Have you not hope in Our Lord?" returned the
young priest. He seemed to remember that whatever
cruelty was committed in the name of his Faith, the
Faith itself transmuted mortal sin into pardonable human
error.
"Yes," she answered slowly, "God willing I shall be
with the saints in Paradise." So her retraction was not
complete, after all.
Brother Martin confessed her, whereafter Isambard de
la Pierre, also of the Order of Dominicans, brought in
the Host and the stole for the celebration of the Mass.
Torches were lit in the dim cell, "a great multitude"
and the two monks chanted litanies and recited the
prayer for the dying. Then Massieu led her out to the
waiting tumbril, the two priests helped her in and
together they set forth on the short ride, accompanied
by a hundred and twenty men-at-arms on foot.
The streets were packed as if it were a holiday and the
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